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'Tuzs Saints ; are anging, * Shan . 100 u 5 


join them; and with raviſhed Hearts and Voices 


cry, Hallelujah ! But ſome are tod proud, and 


ſome too ignorant; ſome are aſhamed, and ſome . 
are unable to ſing. Thus God goeth without 


his Praiſe, and this delightful and enjoined Patt, 
of tho Chriſtian Service is undone, or done i im- 
perfectly. Vet they can ſing profane Songs in 
their own Houſes with Voices forward, and loud 
I "OM are Pe Gund in the — of 


"=o Ya me, Y will Fa on in my Way be 


until I die: ws 


I'll} alf Jim BY 7 Las 5 5 
ie will I ceaſe, the * in Death. 5 


B Be ener of me, and pray for me. Bre- 


den key Grace of our Lord 1 n be 
. N e Amen. . e 
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. Lord, no Lix $, with holy Fire, Spe 


1 Singing with Grace | in the Heart.” ge 
EACH us,: O10 „ the bleſſed Art, 0 
To ſing melodious r RY „ 
When in thy Praiſe we jon „„ 
Our Souls with higheſt” Rapture RYE 
Whilſt we exert our utmoſt Skill, mw „ 
Io ſing of Love livine. | e 8 8 
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Then, like thine 8 tic Band, e 
Adoring here on Eartft We II ſtanſ ana 
_ wand ſing the 1 . 
To glorify thy hol a . 
i "_ e Bee e La n 8 1 
Let us cür ORs 8 - 
Let all the, Pow'rs within us: bleſs Ry * it 
"I Lord our Strength and Ri htcouſneſs, 
DG give e Praiſe. 
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| o While in this hear? aly Work we ol 
PSs " Thy Glory be our . — oY 
Thy Glory, not our own; , 
Still may we keep this End in „ 
And ſtill the daily ork pap ues: 
To mo dis God 
' — 


7 II. Dux. 


Pie aig 15 2 2 was . 5 v. 
E » C94, let us join our eheerful Songs, 
With Angels round the Throne; 


Ten thouſand thouſand are their 82 892 
But all their Joys are one.' 


2 Worth) the Lamb that dy'd 

_ To be germane = i * 8 
B. oy the Lamb, our earts Ys 
or he was flain for 1 . 175 


"A Jeſus is worthy. to receive i 
Honor and Pow'r divine; 1 : 
And Bleffings more than we can Try 0 


Be, hs Lord, for, ever thine, 
4 The whole | Creation j Join in ee, ; Fs : 28 | 2 5 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 666, nol 
Of him that ſits upon the Thro . 
. eee 
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Praiſe to yy 8 4 3 1 


nt H, for a thouſand Tongues to fn ad 
0 The dear Redeemer's Praiſe } 4 


To ſhout the Glories of m King, 


The Triumphs of his . 
E 5 ! P 5 Sa a 
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2 M graciots Maſter, and 9 God 1 5 
| ” AMA me th proclaim, | 1 es 
And ſpread thro? all the E \ abroad ” 

he Honors of thy! ame. EE 


: 3 Thy Mercies, and thy dyin 
. | Redeem'd unhapp vying ; Love, 
And rais'd the Rults of our hae, 
To Life and God again. 


4 All Glory be to Jeſus givin; © 1 £7 

1 Who bore our Sin and Same 
| An ngels above proclaim thy Praiſe, e e 
. e eee e | 


Iv. HYMN. 


* Hae of Firs 9 ol i 


1 1 ſweet the Name of Jeſus. ſounds | 
In a Believer's Ear! 3 
It ſoaths his Sorrows, heals his Wo . 
And drives away his Fear. ED 8 i z— + 


* 3 
LIES 5 


8 2 It makes the wounded Spirit whole, 
5 And calms the troubled Breaſt; : 
*Tis Manna to the hungry nas ; 
And to the weary, Reſt. | 

4 Jeſus ! my Shepherd, 8 Friend, LES.” 
| 755 522 Pr the 4 Prieſt, aud King 
5 Lord, my Life, my Way, my A — 
5 8 the Praiſe I bring. 2 


| # Weak is the Effort of 45 "LE iy 1 x 
e And cold my warmeſt „ „ 
N Ton when I ſee thee „„ 
. PU | nd thee as I Tough ih 
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gt Till thin 1 oe thy 1 Love progiaimy. | 
With W Breat n 
And may the Virtue of thy Name 
ON | Refreſh my Soul } in Death. 


1 55 1 4 


PE, 1 I Sins are many, like the stars, 
| M* Or Sands on the Shore; 3 
But yet the Mercies of my God 


4 Are infinitely more. 


. 0 call me not to ſtri& 5 
How I have lived here; --- | 
; — For then I know right well, O Lord, 
= Moſt vile I ſhall appear. 5 


Mercy, good Lord, is all I aſk ; 
5 | This is the total Sum; r 
For Mercy, Lord, is all my Ke 2 

3 0 let 8780 Mercy « come. 


VI. HYMN. 


J Lene Divine: 


a [ovs divine,” all Love e 
Joy of Heav'n to Earth come yay 
Fix in a they humble Dwelling, 
| All thy faithful Mercies crown: _ 
| Jeſus, thou art all Compaſſion, 
$ - Pure, unbeunded Love thou . | 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart 


— w 


2 bays Almighty, to deliver, 
| Li, us all thy Life receive, 
| Dwell in ev'ry Breaſt for ever, 
And no more thy Temples leaves 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine Hoſts above, 5 | 
Pray, and praiſe thee without cealings | : "6h 
Glory 1 in thy dying Love. e 


s 4 6 
AY: ; 
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3 Carry on the new Creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs may we 3 
Loet us fee our whole Salvation 
Perfectly ſecur'd' by the: 
Chan e from Glory into Glory, . 
ill in Heav'n we take our Place, 
"TW we caſt our.Crowns before thee, 
:Loſt in Wonder, Love, and * bk 


"WIL, H Y M N. 


2 s Comm Non. —Jobn i iii. "_ 1 


WE your triumphant Songs 

To an immortal Tune, 

And let the Earth proclaim the. Deeds 
That heav'nly Grace has done. 


2 Sing how the God of Love 
His beſt beloved choſe, ee ee 

And ſent him to redeem our Race 
From loweſt Depths W :-,- :- 


3 J eſus, thou waſt not arm'd 

With a revenging Rod, | 

Thou didſt not come to execute | 9 2 8 
The Vengeance of th God; 1 


. „ 


L But Mercy fill'd the Throne, EE bo” 
And Wrath ſtood filent by, 5 
When Chriſt was ſent with Jardons down. 3 
To Rebels doom'd to die. = 


Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, * 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe, | 


"Bow to the Sceptre of Chriſt's n i oo Log 
And take his offer d Grace. ' = 
6 Lord, we obey the Call, vis all 10 . 


And lay an humble Claim VE 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, „ 
; ne love and un thy Name. 5 


— 
vir. "HYMN. 


"Frail to the ble bleſſed Trinity. 


5 1 JF GIVE immortal Praiſe 
To God the Father's Love, 
F or all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above; 
| He ſent his own eternal Son _ 
To die for Sins that Man had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood 
From everlaſting Woe; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 


And ſees the Fruit of all his Pains. 


3 To God the Spirit's ee SRC 
Immortal Worſhip give, . 
Whoſe new- -creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live; 3 

| His Work completes the great Deſign, 

i ; SY fills the Soul with Joy divine. : 


I 


4 To our eternal Odd, V 
The Father and the Sa, | IF 
And Spirit all divine, 5 
Three Myſteries in one, 

Salvation, Pow'r, and Praiſe be giv . 
he all on Earth and all in Heav' - 6 


1 PSALM. 


Nee to WY Creator. 


1 EFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, | 
Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joyz itt tes 
ä that the Lord is God alone, 

He can create, and he deſtroy. 


2 His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again. 


3 Well crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs | 5 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; * 

And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues, 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praſe. 


4 Wide as the World'is thy Command, 


Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; Sa 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 5 
W hen rolling Tear ſhall ceaſe to move. | 
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- 5 HYMN, 


Chrift the Chriſtian s All. 


« Px Chriſt my Treaſure's all contain ds 
By him my feeble Soul's ſuſtain'd; 

From 1 J all Things do receive; OS 
. . Soul doth * — 
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2 Sun, Moon, and Stars conve 
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With Chriſt I daily love to _ 11 F 


Of him my Soul detichts to talk; 
On him I caſt my ev'ry Care; 
Like him I _ one roy! Eu.” 


% O84 $5 


Take him for Str hreoutnels; . 
Make him thy 155 in' 5 


Praiſe him in cheerful, . oratefol 4 y- - 
To him your higheſt Pralle belongs; Th . 
To him wh6'dves your'Heay*n'prep: 
And him * Praiſe for ever Wa. 


— 
Xl. PSALM. 


—— 
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, he 40 and "Succeſs of the C hel. 


THE Heav' ns declare thy Glo , Lord, 
In ev'ry Star thy Wiſd dom ſhines 5 
But when dur Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 


vey t thy. Praiſe 
Round the Whole Earth, and ngver ſtand; 
So when thy Truth began it's Race, 

It touch'd and glanc©'d on ev ry Laid. 


3 Nor ſhall thy glorious Goſpel reſt, 


'Till thro' the World thy Truth has run ; 
„Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleſt, - 
That ſee the Light, or feel the Sun. + 


4 Great Sun of R Righteonſhefs ariſe, 


* 


Bleſs the dark 


Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe, 
1 Laws are pure, thy J udgments ri W | 


N 5 I” „ © T2 * 


GI 


orld With heavy? nly 10 „ 
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5 Thy nobleſt wad. Pee view, Vs. * 
In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'en; 5 
Lord cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, . 
And make Tt Word 211 25 Guide to Heay . b 


| The al. fetin at feng God. | 
I I Thoughts, ſoon as. they are my. oon 
3 Are to mY od diſtinctiy known; 5 ſ 


He knows the ords 1 mean to ſpeak, 
E're from my op ning Lips they break. 


2 Within thy View I always ſtand, 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand; 
Awake, aſleep, at Home, Abroad, 
I am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


3 The Shade of Night'is no Diſguiſe;” 
To hide me from thy piercing Eyes; 
Midnight and Noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee. 


4 Oh ! may theſe Thoughts pofſeſs'my _ 
Where'er I rove, where er I reſt; 4 
Oh! let me never, never dare 5 
Conſent to Sin, for God is ner. 


ya . 


XIII. ESA LM. 
2 
Prang God. 
C mortal Men, all join = 
With Heay? n and Earth, and sen, a 
And offer Notes divine pea 5 
Too your: Creator's Praiſe; TY 
Ye holy Throng of Angels bright, 
In Worlds of Light, _ the Song. 


<4 | S& FE: 


2 ve Kings and Tudges, fear. - > 


The Lord, the ſov'reign King, 
And while you rule us oi 85 
His heav'nly Honors fing; _ 
Nor let the Dream of Pow'r and State, 
Make you forget his Pow'r ſupreme. 


3 Virgins and Youths engage 
To found his Praiſe divine, 
While Infancy and Age 
Their feeble Voices join; > 
Wide as he reigns, his Name be ſung 
By ev'ry Tongue, in endleſs Strang. | 


4 Let all the Nations fear 
The God that rules above, = 

He brings his People near, 

And makes them taſte his Love; 


His Saints n raiſe his Honors er 


3 xlw. HYMN. 


— 
Luis to Chriſt. —2 Cor.» v. 15. 
2 M* Saviour, thou didſt ſned 


Oh! dwell within my worthleſs Heart, 
And let me live to thee. N 


2 Thou calleſt me, O Lord, 
To come to thee and live; 
I therefore come with all my Sins, 
I know thou canſt forgive. 


3 My Lord and Saviour dear, 

I long to ſee thy Face 

To know thee more and more by ran. 
And daily 5 in amo | 


While Earth and Sky attempt his Praiſe, | 


Thy precious Blood for me; 


4 And when this Life i is oer, 
O may I dwell with thee; 
Still worſhipping the bleſſed Lamb, 5 
Who liv'd and ag for 1 me. 


& 


| 47 H Y MN. 


To the Holy Choſt. 


x Chur holy Spirit, come, 
Jak Let thy bright Beams ariſe, . 
Ts. Di el the Sorrow from our Minds, | 

| The Darkneſs from our Eyes. 


2 Cheer our deſponding Hearts 
With Viſitations ſweet, | 
Give us to lie with humble Hope, | 

At our Redeemer's Feet. p 


3 Revive our pop Faith, 

Our Doubts and Fears remove, 
And kindle in our Breaſts the F lame 
Of never-dying Love. 


4 Convince us of our Sin, 
Then lead to Jeſu's Blood, 

And to our wond'ring View reveal 
The ſecret Love of God. 


5 Shew us the Sinner”s Friend, „ 
That rules the Courts ot Bliſs, 5 3 7 

The Lord'of Hoſts, the Mighty God, 80 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace. 


6 Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, - 
T' illuminate the Soul, 

To pour freſh Life on ev ry part, 
W new create the whole. 


2 But thou haſt promis'd to thy Son, 


Raqoici in Hope. 
"HINK, mighty God, on feeble Man, 
How few his Hours, how ſhort his Span! 
Short from the Crag to the Grave! 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath, 9985 
* the bold Demands of Death, 
With Skill to fly, or Pow'r to ſave ? 


3 


And all his Seed, an heav'nly Crown; 


Why ſhould our trembling Hearts e * | 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
That Faith can read his - Word, 
And find a RESURRECTION there. | 


3 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 


Who gives his Saints a large Reward, 2, 
For all their Toil, Reproach and Pain ; 45 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous Love, 
And each repeat a loud AMEN. 
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XVII. F PSA L M. 


God of the C the Gentiles, 


x LET all the Eafth their Voices raiſe, 
A4 To ſing the choiceſt Pfalm of P. Pa, 
| To ſing and bleſs Jehovah's s Name ; 
His Glory let the Heathens know, | 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhow, 
And all his ſaving Works ene, > 


2 The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord; 
| This wond'ring Nations read thy Word ; 
In Britain 1 is Jehovah known ; 


# 2 2 8 
3 
5 
Our : 
y * mY . 


— 


Our r Worſhi ſhall no more be paid 5 
To Gods Ach mortal Hands have made, 5 25 
| Our Maker is our God alone. | 


3 O come the Day, the glorious or.. 
When the whole Earth ſhall feel his Pow'r, 
And barb'rous Nations fear his Name z ni 


Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs * 
The Beauty of his Holineſs, | 


3 And.1 in his Lien his Grace proclaim. . 


XVIII. P S ALM. 


For the Lord's-Day Morning. 


11 ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear. | 
1 My Voice aſcending high; 
To thee will I direct my Pray'r, 


To thee lift yp mine Eye. . 


2. Thou art a God before whoſe Sight. 
| The Wicked ſhall not ſtand ; 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight,. FO: 
Nor dwell at thy. 3 — F 


3 But to thy Houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy Mercies there 


J will Boney thy holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 8 


40 may thy Spirit guide m Feet 
In Ways of Rights une; ; 
Make ev'ry Path of Duty ſtraight 
And Plain before my Face. 


— — 


XIX. HYMN. 


* Convidlcon of Sin. 


1. Ons, Jeſus, come victorious Long, 
OT Pow' r to us s make Known ; z 


Speak by thine own almighty — 
And break each Heart of Stone. 


2 Give us ourſelves and thee 0 know, 
In this thy gracious Da ; 
Repentance unto Life be ow, W 
ind take our Sins away. 


3 A Senſe of Guilt to them impart, 
Wbo never felt it's Load; 
The Knowledge of their Sickneſs "hs 
And heal them by thy Blood. 


4 Look unto Chriſt ye People all, 
A loſt and ruin'd Race; 
Look and be ſav'd thro? Faith alone, 
Be juſtified by Grace. 
— 
XX. H Y M N. 
——— — 


© Clint $ 3 
; Jrovs we lean upon thy Grace, 
To bring us near to God; 


Now clothe us with thy Righteouſneſs 
And cleanſe us by thy Blood. 


2 Tis by thy Death we live, O Lord, £7 


' *Tis on thy Croſs we reſt; 
For ever be thy Love ador' d, 
Thy Name for ever bleſt. 


3 In vain we ſeek for Peace with God, 


Merits of our own; 
And nothing, Jeſus, but thy Blood, 
Can bring us near the Throne. 


4 See, deareſt Lord, our thankful Souls 
Accept thine offer d G 


We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, "rt . 
XXI. HYMN. 


A 1 the Father Praiſe, 


— 
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XXI. HYMN. 


Praiſe for Redemption. 


x r J ET all within me join to bleſs 
| M 


Saviour and my King; 
When Jeſus bids us lift our Voice, 
Who will forbear tofing +/+ -- 


2 Jeſus ! how precious is thy Name ! # 
How glorious and how ſweet ! 
All Greatneſs and Compaſſion. too, 

In Jeſu's Name do meet. 


3 What was there, Lord, in ſinful Man, : 
Which could thy Pity move, 
To draw him from the Gates "of Hell 
By ſtrongeſt Bands of Love? 


4 Divine Compaſſion touch'd thy Breaſt, 
Love in thy Heart was found; 
Love whick could not be quench'd by Death, 
And by no Floods be drown'd. . 


5 While we continue here below, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill our Tongue; 
And when to brighter Worlds we „ 
7 Love ſhall tune our Song. 


1 


85 XXII. HY M N. 


A . 3 


1 (CRANT us, Lord, we pray, thy Plein, 
Fill our Hearts wit Joy and ne „ 
Let us all thy Love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming Grace; 
O refreſh us! O refreſh us !. 


ee thro' this Wilderneſs. | 
RE * ä 


„ ; Thanks we gi. e, and. A orafign 
D nd 


For thy GotpePs joyful Sou 


r ruits of thy Salvation 4 ö f 
In our n and Lives enn 5 : 
With us, evermare, be found. 1 4 
xxli- "HYMN. {061 : 


| © Preparing for. Eternity. 
= 7 0 GOD, = inmoſt Soul convert, . = 
5 And deeply on my rh — 3 
Eternal This 5 | 
Give me to feel We zel Weight, 
To tremble on;the Brink emp We 15 0 
And wake pooch Lo 1 


2 Before me ꝓ . 8. 6 
The Fe of: that wat 85 0 Ds 9 5 | 
ouds nge; 5 
Taff ch Ne to his Bar 7 *. MP 
wr make the Quick and Dead appear, 
And fix their laſting Doom. ' 


Be this my one great Buſineſs her | x 

: With 5708 Pr godly Fear, * „ T 
To e Salvation ſure; 3 | 
Thy ho oly Counſels to fulfil,” 3 7 
And ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 5 0 No 

And to the Endendure. . Ep 2 


. 4 Then, deareſt Lord, my Soul receive | Þ 

And waft me from' this Vale to live „ "oi, OY B 
And reign with thee above; © . "0 - = 

| Where Faith doth end in cleareſt Sights . 3 

And Hope in full and ſweet N „„ 

And everlaſting Love. 1 . Si 

XXIV. HYMN. by 


XXIV. HYMN. 
1 


Dilight in N. orſlop.. 


FN from my Thoughts, vain World, be gone, 
Let my religious Hours alone; 


1 85 Fain would my Eyes the Saviour ſee, 
1 I wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee. 


2 O warm my Heart with holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure Defire ; ; 
Come, my dear folks, from above, 

And fill = Soul with heav 1 Love. 


; Lord, how delicious is thy Fare 
How ſweet thine Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte above, 
| Redeeming Grace and dying Love. 


4 O Lord, my Fruſt is plac'd in thee ; 
My Sun, my Shield, my Portion be ; 
Nor Wealth I crave, nor Grandeur want, 
Give me thy, Love, and Pm content. 


— 


XXV. HYMN. 


I WAKE, 2 ht the Song 
A Of Moſes and the Lamb; 
Tune ev'ry Heart, and ev'r y Tongue, 
” To praiſe the Saviour's Name. 


2 Ye who have felt his Grace,. 
Will not refuſe to ſing; _ 
But ſummon all your Pow'rs to bleſs. 

Your Saviour and your King. 


3 Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his. nfing Pow' To A 13 
$i ing how hie intercedes above, © . 
For * whoſe Sins he bore. e 


„ 


4 Sing ll; we 8 our N 
Aſcending with our Tongues; 5 

Sing till the Love of Sin departs, 

And Grace inſpires our Songs. 


Sing on your heav' nly Way, 

8 Ye ranſom'd Sinners ſing; 0 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day, 

| Till all do ling! in Heav'n. 


— 


XXVI. PSALM. 


Tru. im. Gn. . 
1* O BLESSED Souls are ther, 
Whoſe Sins are cover'd o'er 3 


Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their Guilt no more.. 


*- 2 Warn me of ev'ry Sin 3 LY 
Forgide my ſecret Fault: 
And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, 
„ Whoſe Crimes exceed my 1 1 an 


3 I ſhall behold the Face e 5 
E Of my forgiving God, = 
= And ſtand complete in Righteouſneſs, ” 
_— - Waſh'd i in my Saviour's e 8 


4 Let Sinners learn to pray + - 

Let Saints keep near the Trrone; * 
Our Help in Times of deep Diſtreſs, . 
Is found 1 in Chriſt. alone. 1 i e 


*. 


N XxVI- PSALM. 


— 


Prarfing God for ee 


2 IVE Thanks to God moſt high, . 
FUE univerſal Ha. „ 


» 4 : ö 


"Y 


The ſov' reign Kin of . 

And be his Grace * ＋ 15 | 
His Pow'r and Grace are ftill the nas; | 
And let his Name have endleſs Praiſe, 


2 He ſaw the Nations lie 
All 2 in in, 
And pity'd the fad State 
The ruin'd World was in; 


Thy- Merc oY Lord, ſhall ſtill et id 
u 


And ever ſure abides thy Word. 
3 He ſent his only Son 


To ſave us from our Woe, 

From Satan, Sin, and Death, 

And ev'ry hurtful Foe; | 
His Pow'r and Grace are ſtill the ane 
And let his Name have endleſs Praiſe. 


4 Give Thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King, 
And let the ſpacious Earth 5 
His Works and Wonders ſing; EE 
Thy Mercy, Lord, ſhall ſtill ks LI 
And ever fure abides thy Word. | 


— 


XXVII. PS AL M. 


Praiſe to Cod for his Coat. : 


1 APPY the Man whoſe Hopes rely 


On Iſrael's God; he made the Sky, 


And Earth, and Seas, with all their T a, ITS 


His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure, _ 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; 
And none ſha find his Promiſe vain. 


2 The Lord gives Eyeſight to the Blind; 


The Lord ſupports the ſinkin 12 Mind; 
He tends the 82 Conſc 
ENT 2 


ience (NE, 2 


** 


He helps ho — in Diet, 
The idow and the Fatherleſs 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe. 


3 He loves his Saints, he knows them wel, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell; 
Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns; 
Let ev'ry Tongue, let ev'ry Age, 
In this exalted Work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


XXIX. HYMN. 


— 
The Happineſs of \ Saints... 
HOW happy are the Souls above, 
H From. Sin. and Sorrow free 55 | 


With Jeſus they are now at Reſt, | 
And all his Glory ſee, 


2 Worthy the Lamb! aloud they cry, 

That brought us here to God; ; 
In ceaſeleſs Hymns of Praiſe they * 
The Merits of his Blood. | | 


3 With wond'ring Joy they tl 
Their Fears and Dangers paſt; 


Which brought them ſafe at laſt. 


4 Lord, let the Merit of thy Death 
Io me de likewife giv'n ; 


 Thro' all the Courts of Heav' IF 
8 i by 


"XXX: PSA. LM. 


Cod alone eternal ; Man frail... 


ICY GOD'our Help in Ages paſt, 
* Our FOES By Teach * d comme; 
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And bleſs the Wiſdom, Pow'r and Love, 


And 1, with them, wilt ſhout thy Praiſe ; 


K 
\ 


—— 
"Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home, = 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne, 
Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure; 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 


3 Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs Years the ſame. 


-4 Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Dutt, 1 
« Return, ye Sons of Men, 
All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth again. 


5 O God, our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come; 
Be thou our Guard while Troubles os 
And our eternal Home. 


— 


XX XI. HYMN. 


Looking to "the Deliverer. 


1 C0 of Mercy and Compaſſion, 
Look with Pity on my Pain; 
Hear a mournful broken Spirit, 
Proſtrate at thy Feet complain; 
Many are my Foes and mighty, 
Strength to conquer I have none.; 
Nothing can uphold my Goings, 
But thy bleſſed Self alone. 


2 Saviour, look on thy beloved, 
——_—_ over all my Foes; 1 
urn to heav'nly Joy my Mourni 
. to A en all my Woes; 5 


— 


If 


| 5 0 
Live, or "IN or work, or ſuffer, e 
Let my weary Soul abide Pais Le 


In all Changes whatſoever, 9 
Sure and ſtedfaſt by thy Side, 


3 When Temptations fierce aſſault me, 
When my Enemies I find, 
Sin, and Guilt, and Death, and Satan, 
All againſt my Soul combin'd ; 3 
Hold me up in mighty Waters, 9 8 
Keep my Eyes on Things above, 5 
Righteouſneſs, divine Atonement, 
Peace, and everlaſting Love. ; 


1 oe ARCH - * 3 1 
4 +2 > 5 2 « 
SORE ERIE 


r 
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XXXIL PSALM. 


— 


For Pardon and Dale. 8 


LIFT mz Soul to God, ; 
My Truſt is in his Name; 
Let not 17 Foes that ſeek my Blood, 
E'er triumph in my Shame, _ 


2 Remember all thy Grace, 
And lead mein thy Truth; 
Forgive the Sins of riper Days, 
And Follies of my Youth. 


3 The Lord is juſt and Ba. 
The Meek ſhall learn his . 5 
And ev 'ry humble Sinner find 

The Methods of his Grace. 


4 For his own Goodneſs Saks #12490 ͤ 25 
He ſaves my Soul from Shame; LEGS 
= He Pardons, tho' my Guilt be great, 3 | 
- Thro' Germs ee 8 . 5 


— 
CCC 
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\ 


o * 2 


XXXIII. HYMN 


23 


XXXII- VuR. . i e 
 Jnvitation. Ne een 
2 -QINNERS, attend; attend, 1 pray, EOS 
And hear the Goſpel Word; | 
Regard your Viſitation Day 
And entertain your Lord. 1 


2 He calls unto the Sons of Man; 

His offer'd Grace to prove; 
That. they in ſeeking may attain 
Repentance, Faith, and Love. 


3 His Arms are open to receive 
Whoever to him flie 
Pardon and ſweeteſt Peace to give, 
And Love that never dies. 


4 Jeſus, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King 
 } - Thou Eriend of Sinners, come; : 
DDtieſcend, kind Comforter, and being: ＋ 
1 The a Salvation down. ag a” 


"In 


XXXIV. "HYMN... Soup 


- Chriſt. alone. 4 


I me tw 0 Ohritt, is all my Rope, 
My Comfort all i in hee z; 
Whilſt Sr I feel thy: Mercy mighs: , 
A know thou guardeſt me. 


2 Me, nor the Saints of Earth can 0. | 
Nor Angels near thy Throne; 
To thee I run, thy Help to find, 
And truſt i in thee alone 


3 I feel the Load of Guilt ſo vaſt,” * . 

It ſinks me to the Grave; e 

But let thy Blood waſh out my en, 
Mine whom thou, cam'ſt to ſave. 


— 


| 
| 
4 
| 
1 
| 


4 Salvation 


4 n in thy Name is Sh 
| A Balm for Grief and Care; 
A Med'cine for my ev ry Wound; 
The All I. Vane 18 12 . 


4% in Ms, 


© 1 10 Hr of the World, thy Beams I bleſs; f 
On thee, bright Sun of Righteouſneſs | 
My Faith hath fix'd it's en 
Guided by thee, thro' all I go, 
Nor fear the Ruin here core Y 


For thou art always nigh. 


2 Ten thouſand Snares my Path Sake F 
Tet ſhall 1, Lord, the Work complete, 5 
Which thou to me haſt gwn; 
Superior to the Pains 1 feel, RIG: 2 
_ Cloſe by the Gates of Death and Hell, | 
L urge my Way to Heav 'n. 5 5 


4 3 © that I might at once go up | 
| N or more on this Side 9055 ſtop p- 

But Canaan now poſſeſs; | 
This Moment bid adieu to fear | 
To Sorrow, Sin, and Grief, and Care, NY, 

And leave the Wilderneſs. WAL HS. 


4 Still may Fon the World look "POE 

And neither heed it's Smile or Frown, | 
But all it's Art defy ; 

Undaunted ev'ry Danger meet, 

Still Satan bn i Danes my Feet, 
And in briſt live and . 


XXXVI. HYMN, 


8 : 
— 


XXVII. HY M N. 


V E n of p 'S 

Your Maſter i 
And publiſh abroad. 

His wonderful N ame; 
The Name all victorious 
Of Jeſus extol; 

His Kingdom is . 
And rules over al 


2 God ruleth on high, FVV 
Almighty to fave, en agony mn wt... 

And ſtill he is nigh, e 
His Preſence we have; 

The great Congregation 
His Frin umph fhall fing, 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Jeſus our King. 


3 Salvation to God 
Who fits on the Throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honor the Son; ED. 
Our dear Jeſu's Praifes 
The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, 
And worſhip the L 


4 Then let us adore og 
And give him his Right, 
All lor and POW, 
And Wiſdom and Might; | 
All Honor and Blefing, ._ _ 
With Angels abore. 
And Hafi verge Hiling, „ 
- And | WARNS Love. on 


Es vs 


* 


n PSALM. 


—— 


— 
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. That 77 world 2 or wiſh from IT 


XXXVIL, FSAIL N. 


15 Pleading with Cod under Deſertion. 
ds nod long, O Lord, ſhall 1 complain, * 
Like one that ſeeks his God in vain? 


Canſt thou thy Face for ever hide ? 
And I {till pray, and be deny'd ? 


2 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick Relief, 
Before my Death concludes my Grief ;. 
If thou withold'ſt thy heav'nly LIM, . 

I fleep in everlaſting Night. 


3 How will the Pow'rs of Darkneſs bout, 5 * 
If but one praying Soul be loſt - 

But I have truſted in thy Grace 
And ſhall again behold thy Face, 

4 Whate'er my Fears or Foes "OY 


Thou art my Joy, Hope, my reſt ; 
My Heart ſhall feel t y Love, and raiſe 


. NE rf Voice to bongy of Praiſe. 


— — 


XxXxxXVIII. T 8 A L N. 


Die Neceſſity 9 if Religion. 


x wo ſhall aſcend thy heavenly Place, 


Great God, and dwell before thy Face ? 
The Man that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe _— _ > pure, whoſe Heart is clear 


_ Whoſe Lips ſpeak the Thing th mean; 
No Slanders _ upon his Tongue; 
He hates to do his eighbout wrong, 


3 He loves his Enemies, and prays. 


For them that curſe him to the Face; ; 
And doth to all Men till the ſame 


4 Yet 


27 
— 

4 Vet whew his holieſt Works are done, 
His Soul depends on Grace alone; 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, | 
And coy for ever, Lord, with thee. 


— 


xXxIX. H * MN. 


Walk worthy of your Calling: 


ND are we Sons and Heirs of God? 
O are we bought with Jeſu's Blood ? 
And do we ſeek for heav'nly Joys? 
Then look no more to trifling Toys. 


2 Can Laughter feed a ſerious Mind? 
Was it for heav*n-born Souls defign'd 2 
We are not made for Sport and Play, 
To jeſt with Time, and waſte the Day. 


3 No vain Diſcourſe, or empty Mirth, 
Can ſuit the Honors of our Birth; 
And we ſhould light the gay Attire, | 
Which Children loye, and Fools admire. 


4 Lord, warm our Hearts with holy Fires, 
And reſcue them from low Deſires; 

Then we ſhall foar to Things on 2 85 
And paſs theſe glitt'ring Trifles by. 


5 We'll look on all the Joys below, 3 
With ſuch Diſdain as Angels do; 
And wait the Call that bids us riſe 
To our Abode above the Skies. —— 


"he we 


ES. 4 eh PSALM. 
Longing for the the Houſe of Goda . 


Le of the Worlds above, 
How dt and how N 3 


Let 


— 


'The-Dwellings of th Love, 

Thine earthly Ter re! 
Io thine Abode my Heart aſpi tes 
With warm Deſires to ſee my ' God, 


.2 O ha Souls that-pray, 

Wheis God prin. nf ION 1 

O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill, and happy they 
"That love the Way to Zion 8 Mil. 


3 They go from Strength to Seng 
Thro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Tall each in Heav'n W 5 
0 


O glorious Seat, when God our King, 
Shall thither bring our AG Feet. 
I. P SAL M. REY 
— 

"The ame. . | 

1 "PO paſs one ſacred _ 
1 es God and Saints ae, 

Affords diviner J o 


Than thouſand Days beſide: : 
Where God reſorts, I love it more 
10 keep the Door, than ſhine in Cys 


2 God is our Sun and Shield, 15 
Our Light and ſure Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fll'd, | 

Me draw our Bleflings thence. 
On all beſtow the human Race, 


T. ſaving Grace, and Glory ee | 


4 The Lord his People loves, . 
" His Hand no Good witholds, WAS. 


From thoſe his Heart nap; 
From pure and pious Souls: _ _. 
Thrice happy he, O God of Hoſts, 

: Wow Spirit truſts alone i in thee. 
XIII. H Y M N. 
— 


Delighting i in Frſus. 


Ipstes, the Saviour of my Soul, 
Be thou my Heart's Delight; 
Ever to me the ſame remain, 


My Joy by Day and Night. 
2. Hungry and' thirſty after thee 
May I be found each Hour; 
Humble in Heart, and holy * 
By thine almighty Pow'r. 


3 Oh! may I never once forget 
What a poor Wretch Lam; 
From Death and Hell redeem'd by. Blood, 
The Blood of the dear Tad. 


4 Author and Guardian of my I. pov; 
Sweet Source of Liekt divine: C 
And all harmonious Names i wore; . ion. 
My garten, thou art mine. 8 8 
— — 


XIII. HY M N. 
Ge 


1 \ MAZING Grace ! how Pobit tes: Sound LY 
That loy'd.a Wretch like me! 
I once was loſt, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I'ſfee.. 


'Twas Grace that taught my Heart to ws,” 
And Grace my Fears reliev'd ; 

| How precious did that Grace appear, 
5 e Karst delle v d. 


From 


o % 
4 * ” : _— - ” 4 
% * 
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N 3 Thro' man 1 Tous and Swan: 


I have already come; 


Tis Grace that brought me ſafe thus far, | 3 * 


And Grace will bring me Home. 


4 Vea, when this Fleſh and Heart ſhall fall, 


And mortal Life ſhall ceaſe, 
I ſhall poſſeſs within the Vail, 
A Life of Joy and Peace. 1 


xXIIV. PSALM. 
— 


For the Spread of the Goſpel. 
ESUS, Lord of Might and Glory, 


Thine the ranſom'd Nations are; 


Let the Heathen fall before thee, 
Let the Ifles thy Name declare; 
May thy Sceptre, &c. 


Sway t e enlightenꝰd World around. k 7 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian ſee, 


That divine and glorious ho weve, 5 


Once obtain'd on Calvary; 
Let the Goſpel, ke. 
Far reſound, Ne Pole to "PEE 


3 Kingdoms wide that fit in Darkneſs, 0 | 


May they ſee the glorious Light, 
And from eaſtern Coaſt to weſtern, - 


May the Morning chace the Might; 1 


And Redemption, & c. | 
Freely purchas'd, win the 25 


4 Honor, Glory, and Salvation, 
To the Lord our God we give; 5 


Endleſs Praiſe and Adoration, . re 1 75 


A008 art worthy to receive ; 
n triumphant, &c. 


5 bes, go We for ever = 


ILY, PSALM, 


Je 


. Ns andre 7 9 on . 
1 Sinners take their Courſe, 
And chooſe the Road to Danth; 75 
But in the Worſhip of my God, 
I' ſpend my daily Breath. 


2 My Thoughts addreſs his Throne, 
When Morning brings the 1 a0 4 
I ſeek his Bleſſings ev'ry Morn, 

And pay my Vows at Night. 


3 Thou wilt regard my Cries, 
O my eternal Gdli! 
While Sinners periſh 1 8 

Beneath thine angry Rod. 


4 But I with all my Cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord, 

I'll caſt my Burden on his Arm, 
And rell upon his Word. 


s His Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 85 
The Children of his LoVvBũ8ð2?? 

The Ground on which their Safety bade 
No earthly Paw! r can move. 


— — 


XL vi PSALM. 


— TL EER 


Public Worſhip. 


1 NOME ſound his Praiſe abroad, 
| And Hymns of Glory ang nies re, 
Jehovah is the / reign. God, EEO 
The univerſal King. 


2 Come, worſhip at his Throne, 
Come, bow. before the Lord; _ 

We are his Works, and not our own, 
He 6 oe us. 8 his Word. 


3 reer 
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2 JESUS, whoſe almighty Soepere 


3 Riſe, my Soul unto-the. 


Love to miſerable Sinners, 5 4 ” ” ome 5 . 


=. e his gracious Breath. e 


el” 


3 To-da dir attend his Voice, - ' 
Nor dare provoke his Red; 


Come, like che People of his ! 


And own your gracious God. 


4 The God Jehovals reigns, - 
Leet all the Nations fear; 


Let Sinners tremble at his Hin, 


And Saints be: Woe . 
— 

XI VII. H A M N. 

The Sovereignty e | 


' RIES e all around';.. . iq 
whoſe Nature, Love, and} Merey, e 
Grace and Pity full are found; 8 T 2146 


| In my Spirit rule and conquer, YT bo 4 


There ſet up thy endleſs = ET 7 


Win my Heart from ev'ry Creature, 1 


I bee to love, and thee alone. 


2 In thy Strength I'd only conquer, p | - z : A. 5 


In thy Righteouſneſs confide,/ -. . 
Wiſe pa Ges in thy Wiſdom, Q#L 4 
Strong and dauntleſs by Side 3 ; 
In thy bleeding Wounds/mo happys 
_ Nought wil do for wretched * . 
But a Saviour full of Mercy, . 
Dying, innocent, and free. 


a 


Ever bleſſed Calvar 
Sce the wounded Vim . 
Nail'd to the accurſed Tree; 


Love unfathoni'd, Love to Dest 5 
Was the only End, aud Motice, 


vin. HY MN. 


2 


[N. 
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Who ſtand pn Zion's Hill ! 
Who bring Salvation on their bre 
And Words of Peace reve 


2 How happy ar Pen Ears, 
That hear the 
Which Kings and . waited for, 


And ſought, kuk nher found. 


3 How bleſſed are our r Eyes, 
That ſee this heaw/nly/Light.1 


But dy'd without th 


4 The Watchmen 1 1 5 A wr N 


They trumpet Je Fa WO", . 


Oh! may our Hearts b 4 8 and rejoice, 5 
To hear of Jefu's Grace. en T0 git Fn 


5 O Lord, make bare thine Arm, 1 
And fend "thy Truth abroad. wy 925 


Let all the Peop le now behold 4 4. 3 5 Ali 2 
Thelk r Saviour a their God. tor lis i 


NAR * 
13 — * E 2561 wt 


0 Pniſ to. Cd. op madd 


L Hallelujaks r un 
From diftane Worlds 'wheite: Creatures dw 


Let Heav'n begin the 3 Word. 9. 

And ſound it greadful. down t SE, 
2. Wide as his; v minion lies 

"Make th W Tag 


"And Be: hemp 


5 > £8} 1:3 "LF" 


Ip A Send! Wirt e 


4 


1 3 af" e a 8 Word 1 
Oh! may it dwell upon N - | 
But Saints, who beſt have known the * | 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song. | * 


4 Speak of the Wonders of that Love, . 
=_— hich Gabriel plays on ev'ry h 
From all below, and all 5 Ri 
_ = Loud] Hallelujahs to the Lord. 


bY *. 
| 2 ; --— -— = 


”- | Goodneſs of cod. 


I FATHER af All, whoſe Sec Voice 
Rear'd up all Nature's wond'rous a 


Whoſe Mercies over all rejoice, 


Thro' endleſs Ages ſtill the ſame. 


2 Thou, by thy Word upholdeſt all, 

Thy bounteous Lb to all is ſhew'd 3 : 5 
Thou heareſt ev'ry Creature's. Os. 
And filleſt ev'ry ; zoul with Good. 


N 

| | 3 Let all who owe to God their Birch, fs 
. In Praiſe their thankful Hours em ly; 

| | The Lord does reign, be glad, O Earth, 

| 

| 


— —̃ —ů— 


And ſhout ye Sons of God for Joy. 


4 Inflame our Hearts with perfect Love, 
In us the Work of Faith fulfill; 
And make us like thine. N [ik 
To execute thy holy Will. Eo. 8 


5 "Supplies of Grace.and Truth mY mpart, 
For we are thine, bought with brit 5 Blood . 
Renew, enlarge and fill our Heart 
Wan m and W and Hear 6k and oy 


4 . 
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| : 3 We daily will ſing 188 e TT 


* HYMN. EC 
© Thankfulneſsf or > deeming Love, 
„De of GR. 


Who love the Lord's Name 
Attend and aſſiſt 2 17 1 


In ſinging his Pike e . hes 47" Fox E Fe 


Eternal T rotor rrd r OT ae 
The Faithful ſhould pay, me ee e 
The Living, the HS. 75 

As we do P 


A 


2 Our Shepherd | is Chriſt. 
And him will we blen, + 


He reigns on his ae 


The Prince of our Peace; W i e\. 


Who evermore fayes us' 1 7 

N ng his Bloods: . = 2 0 Es a . 
Hall, holy Jeſus ! 8 WE 3 by Fs PR Rt | 
Our Lord add our Gl. e 


Thy Glory and Praiſe, „ 
Thou merciful Spring 

Of Pity and Grace; „ 
Thy Kindneſs for ever, 
To Men will we tell, „ e 
And fay, our dear Saxiour | FL 
Redeems us from . = Na 


4 We glorify him Pa e 
Who ſits on his Throne 3 . 
We bow to his Name, „ 

And honor the 8on; „ 
He merits our Bleſſing, | „%% 
This Blefling we give; 
And bleſs without e af: gas 1 4 ORs 
80 long? as We nue. g wy UT Oh Hh: 
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| 2 Awake from 


2 2 Mercies fill' 


* s Weir 
3 of. "op Colony 5 
I | gona dehold-the Lamb of a! 


Behold him whilft you may "I 
' Look unto him, who ſhed' in * oc 11 kt f 
To take your Sing ewa 1 85 


Nature's eBay, 
And Chriſt will ill'yive you Light, 
Will caſt your Sins into the Deep, 
And waſh you pure and white. 


3 To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood - 
With eager Haſte T fly; 
O Jeſus waſh my ſpotted: Soul, 
From Crimes . A 60 
4 Break thou the Pow'r of all my 8 in, 
And ſet the Captive fre; 
Thy Blood can mike the fo eſt Clear 
Ir cal avail for a N . 5 1 N 


1211 P 8 A: f N. 
. _—_ 
Cod's* Help. 
he 195 0 r 
How gd thy ed ap bo 
n mine Eyes to read th . 
And ſee thy Wonders there. 


- My Heart. was faſhion'd by 
My Service is thy Due; 


Oh! make me > Juſt 18 makes | oh | 


Thy Preca! 
3 Since I'm a 8 
Let not thy Path 


7 7 Bu ut mark the Road my be bids "OI 155 5 
0 | 1 W hen 4 a 4 


7 


And ny conſtant Guide, 


4 mm » 
| & T2 | | | 
4 When 1 confeſs'd. my . ays, 1 
Thou heard'ſt my Soul comp r 
Grant me the Teachings: 50 6 e 
Or 1 ſhall ſtray again. 85 il hot 
5 order my Footſteps in 65 Wort, | 5 PG 
And make my Heart ſincere; A 291.8 


Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, a 
And ne my Conſcience clear. r ture trptl 


r 


— God for for his e 
1 FATHER of Mercies, God of Love, 


= o : 


To thee our Hearts we raiſe; 
"Thy bounteotis Hand we daily prove, „ 
And daily ſing thy Praiſe. PET cg” 


2 Thou, Lord, preſerveſt Man and bn 
How excellent thy wy: 
And whilſt beneath thy Wings 

- Thy Goodneſs w well procl . 


3 Thine, wholly thine, we long to "OR | 
: And to thy Glory live; e 
N Made, and preſerv'd, and { lav 'd by _— 
To thee ourſelves we give. 


4 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the-Saviour's Love 


Shed in our Hearts abraad; 
And let us ever live and move, 


And dwell with Chriſt 1 in Goa. 


LV. HYMN. 


—y 
The Deliverer... 


* he 5 hid of my . : 
; comes in reateſt Need. 


Me unworthy from all Woe. 3 0 1 


2 In a Priſon deep, he found me, 
Without Water, without Hints. 


3 2 


e over 0 ms rar! "x 
ipping over Hills with Speed, - wx Str ts 
To deliver, to deliver EN HEAT I v0 


| Bound | in Chains of horrid — — A be 


Gloomy, thick, Ægyptian N ight; 
He redeemed, &. 
Thence my Soul Wich Price immense. ä 


3 O for this let Men and Angels, TEE rs 
All the heav'nly Hoſts aboye,. . 


of Seraphims elected, e, DT: 


With their golden Harps of FOR 
Praiſe and worfhip, Kc. 3 
MV Redeemer without Na 


4 Shout for Joy, ye Sons of Sion, 
Sather round your Saviour's Throne, 
Join your Songs, and fing for ever 


* 


Glory be to God alone; 368 
Hallelujah ! ! .&c. „ 2 bits 
For eee Werk is done. | 
vi- H Y M N. 


4 * 4 1 fo,» N 5 1 0 2 * on 
' 
x 2 : 


75 PN Grace. 
2 * God the only wiſe, ©... 
1 Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies | 
Their humble Praiſes bring. . 


2 *Tis his almighty Love, . 
His Counſel and his Care, 


e wee us ſafe from Sin bf Deas N 6” 
IP 5 burtful 9 r 


* 

. 

Ks * 

A V 


** z He will preſent our Seals ß „ 

5 Unblemiſh'd and yes, 75 1 CLAN 3 

Before the Glory of his Face, 5 te or 
With Joys divinely great. . e 


4 Then all the choſen Seed Pot O88 

* Shall meet around the 48 i e e 
And bleſs the Conduct of his __ 

And make his Wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer God; " 3s 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 955 

Immortal Crowns of Maj, CY 
Al nn „„ te aw i 46D 


— 


Lon. * 155 M N. 
Trab Jeſus Chr. 


7 PAL! thou ence deſpiſed pr OE 
Hail, thou Galilean King! YH S 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 77 
Who didſt free Salvation + "Fi 1 
Hail, thou gracious, precious * 1 
Who haſt borne our Sin and Shame; S I. 
Buy whoſe Merit we ene TTIM 
Life is given thro? thy Name. 


2 Paſchal Lamb! by God appointed, 
All our Sins were on thee laid; 
Buy almighty Love anointed, © 
Thou haſt full Atonement made 3 $532) 2967 
Ev'ry Sin may be ge ok, ee e 
IThro' the Virtue o thy Blood; * 5 
Open'd is the Gate to Heaw n... 
eace is made 'twixt Man and Gat 


3 Worſhip, Honor, Pow'r and Rieſling, | „ 
n! is We to ws. 147 


Lone! 


1 
2 » . —— 

* 5 N 

5 * — 

* 
* K 
robs . 
= 


„ 


Loudeſt Praiſes * ami, 
Meet it is for us to 6k 15 


Help, ye bright an 19 
| Raiſe 8 N ee 


8 to ſing our Jeſu” 5 Merits, of 


om: fy r. 
Under | enptaton. 


While the Waves of Trouble =" 


Hide me, O my 
Till the Storm. of er 


Safe into the Haven gu 
Oh! receive my als at wt. CY 


Lavoe. oh! leave me not alone, 
But ſupport and comfott me; 
All my Truſt on thee is ſtay' d? 
All mine Help from thee I bung: 
Cover my defenceleſs ed 
With the Shadow of thy PE Bri 


3 Thou, O Chrifh art all I want, 
Boundleſs Love in thee I find; 

| Raiſe the Fallen, - cheer the Paint; 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind, 

Juſt and holy is thy Name, 11 
I am all nrighteoufneſs; 

Vile and full df Sm anz 1 y 


4 Plenteoùs Grace wi nee fou 
| yt -: Grace to e my Sa nd, 


- 


we to chaunt. Immamuel's Pra, | 13 | 


While the Te eſt ſtill . . 


2 Other Refuge have 1 none; g 05 * 
Helpleſs but for Help in e 1 55 5 af 


9 # "Xx 
% a #A ” * z% : * 
8 * . 4 2 * \ f " * 
£ 14 5x , 
#3 + B72 


— 


2 raus Lover of y 86M, 1 ae 
: Let me to thy Boſom ffy, 5 l. 


Thou art full of FN and Grace. 15 1 8 ny _ 


Let the þ ealng 
Thou of 18 the F en my” 
Freely let me drink of thee, - its Dad MN 
Spring thou up within my Hear, 3 
"Ri to all TOO „ 1 „ 
Lx. PSA: L TY 


„ ; Fs a 5 1 ® 
Fro all that well below hs dene, f 
Let the Creator's Praiſe arife ; : 1 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung, 5 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev 1 Gate b 
2 Eternal are thy Mereies, Lord; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 15 


Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from 8 to . 
'Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no e. 


3 Direct us in thy holy Ways, 


And teach our Hearts to found thy Proſe; 1 
Our Faith encreaſe, our Love — 


Help us to glorif/ thy Name. 

4 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the 8 irit, thtee in * 
Be Honor, Praiſe, and Glory giv s, 
L all on RG oy all in JO 


r 


IR Tur. 


Bleſſed are the Pest th that tie FR as Lord. 


1 Weg die in Jefüs they are bleſt, - 
How ſweet their e are; 
FROM Suff Hh gas oy * 


2 «Kt 


- 


5 


3 os # & Fa 7 
S N 3 


2 Far from this World at Toil | and oo ift 
They're preſent with the Lord! 
The 3 of their mortal , 
End in a large Reward. 


3 O the Delights, the pere Jos! 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the-brighteſt Beams | 
Of his o'erflowing Grace. 


34 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my Soul 
15 Up to thy bleſt Abode ; $5 

_ Haſte, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my God. 


5 Thy dear and ever-hohor- d Name, 
+ Shall dwell upon my 4 gt 3 
Thy Mercies and Salvation be 
The L303 8 ory Songs. 


"IE HYMN. 


ORG in pry 1 


LD Y dear ali bg ES 
5 M My — ing my a ls! Qt 
A matchleſs Pow r and Love, be I 
_ Thy faving Grace I fag: 5 
N Es Thine i is the Pow'r, O ma "oy 
"> I willing Bonds beneat] * Feet. 


à2 Nou let my Soul ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter aw; : 
My Captain leads me forth 
Io Conqueſt and a Crown; JEN 
A feeble Saint, ſhall win the * 3 7 
Tho! Death and Hell oppoſe his . 


1 3 Should all the Hoſts of Death, | 
9 ow Tow OOTY” 


a 


Put their-moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe, for Chriſt diſplay 
Superior Bow! 'r, and guardian ( race. 


5 — — 45 TW : 
LA. Dk, * M N. 1 {9 7 * ; a 
8 N 1 "ih God. W_— id = ; 


: BEHOLD me here before thy Thrane, 1 
I call, I knock, I figh and groan; 5 HO! 
With mournful Heart and Shame confers -. - 
The Sins that Tongue can ne'er . „ 


2 1 plead the Merits of Chriſt's Blot 0 d, 2 546 


I plead thy Promiſes, my God; 3 | 
Compaſſion on a Sinner take,” | ph „„ 
And ſave me for thy W $. Sake. 3 bY xa 
© HI L $ A L M. 

1 On. fob Shout of ſacred "= i 
To God the ſov'reign Kinn 

Let ev'ry Land their Tongues employ, | 

And Hymns of Triumph ſing. 


> | While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let Mortals learn their Strain; | 
Let all the Earth his Honor fing; . 
Ober all the Earth he reigns. TY 


3 Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe profound, 
Let Knowledge lead the Song : 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound, 
Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 


4 In Iſrael ſtood his ancient Throne; 
- He lov'd that choſen Race 
2 now he calls the World his on. 
iAgd Heathens taſte his Grace. 
; , PSALM | 


4s 


Dru. 


TED r Dip. PR, | 
I I HASTE; my God, without Deir 
was 2 tk thy Face; 8 
pirit faints away, 
Tithode y cheering face. 80 
2 re way thy ined ant hy A. 3 
Oh! now repeat Ly — hea ly Hour, 4 
That Viſion ſo divine. 5 4 v7 
3 Not all the Bleffing of u Feaſt, e 
Caan pleaſe my Soul fo well, 
As when thy ſwerter Grace I ba, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 


4 Not Life itſelf, with all her Joys, 
= Can m AﬀeRtions move.” - 
= Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful. _— 
4s thy forgiving Love.” 
s Thus till my laſt expiring Day, 
, PII bleſs KA God ab, "nM 
Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 
ee £ 
ann. PSALM. * 
mange 


125 1 the Loid, he ae my. ene, 
pity'd ev'ry Groan ; 
Ls as =p 75 when Troubles riſe, 
I'll haſten to his Throne. 


ws -2 1 love the Lord, he bow'd his TP. IN ut : 


*—_ ' 
> 


>> a3. Wnt PE ON) 


And chas'dmy Grief awa 
0 let my diy no more 
| While Fave Beeath to pt 27. 59 8 


A 


* 0 25 Te 5 1 * 


. 1 * 
W — 4 „ 3 * 
> ; 9 ” 
Bo _'# 
# 
= , 
4 + 

0 . VS.) 4 


—5 


| In pb Preſence a NR... 


He bid my Pains rem 
Return, my Soul, to God, 5 Re . 


F or thou haſt Known his Love... de, * ; 8 , 


4 My God has'fav'd't y 80 

And dry'd my falling 

2 ow to his Praiſe Pll give my Breath, 
Au my remaining: Tears. 


— 
LXVI. 74 HYMN... 
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For Chriſt 5 Guidance. va of N 


JESUS, 15 me by thy Power 
Safe into the p 


Hide my Soul with. 
' Let me lean upo ee 
Feed wie with thy heavenly 5 785 


Bread that Angels eãt 2 55 F 
Let me drink from thee,” che Fo untain, 


Draughts of everlaſting r 


2 Throꝰ this deſert Land conduct me, 4 a, 


With a pn” Pillar e 
In the Day a cooling Oemfert, 


And a cheering H by Night 2 2 
Be my Guide i in ev'ry Peri 


Watch me hou I Niete N e 
Elſe my Poliſh wan der 


From e far away. 


3 In thy Preſence I am ha 9 
In thy Preſence I'm . 70 = 5 


„ 


Far Sed the 


VB: 


20 O my Saviour, keep 1 me nigh. 
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JESUS, the . . Plies 41 
1 Thy wond'rous Love we dient B bo 0.17 
. * daily ſing, and daily boaſt „ 

Of Chriſt our Righteouſneſs. „ K. 
2 Put forth thine Arm, 0 Len, To, 


Thy Love to us impart; 
Thine Image. to our Souls reſtore, 
And grave it on our Heart. 


3 The Guilt of Sin deſtro : 
Nor let the Pow'r remain, 5 1 
Tun all our Sorrows: into „ 


4 Our thee; 0 eee 
On thee our Souls we caſt, 

Now let us feel thy Love . 2 8 
And all thy Goodneſs taſte. EY 


a 5 Be with us whilſt we live, 
| Be with us when we die, 
Thy Preſence ever let 1 . 
And all our Wants ſupply. 


A —— ALOTY 


* LXVILL | HYMN, ; as 


S 
cine the only Sacrifice.” 


8 AIL, Jeſus, hail, thou great Hi ;h "_—_ 
N Enter'd into thy dn 10 


The holy, happy Place above; =Y Ho 


Thou haſt 2 N more chan; ö Fan 
Ad For al whe BL s SEES ns 


4 


2 The Blood of Goats and Heifers leis, 
Could never purge our guilty Stain, 
Could never for our Sins atone ; 
But thou thine own moſt precious Blood 
Haſt ſhed, to quench the Wrath of God, 
Haſt ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 55 


3 Shed on the Altar of the Croſs, + 
? Thy Blood to God So was, 
Thro? the eternal Spirit's Pow'r ;' 
Thou didſt a ſpotleſs ictim bleed, 
Er we from Sin and Suff ring freed, | 
Might live to God, and fin no more. 


4 0 praiſe him whilſt he gives us Breath, 
And when our Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ our nobler Pow'rs; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, _ 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
VE OT IO endures. 05 
„ LXIX. Aux. | | 
- Loo thou, me ? > 


"$4 "IS a Point I long to know, _ 
Oft it cauſes anxious Thought, 
'Do I love the Lord, or nos 
Am I his, or am 1 not / TT, 
Could my Heart fo hard remain, 
Pray'r a Taſk and Burden Neres 3 
Ev'ry Trifle So me Pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's Love 2 


2 When I turm m Eyes a. 
All is dark, {ral and wid 5 5 
Fill'd with Unbelief and Sin, 00% N 3 
Can 1 deem myſelf a ea! „ 
1 55 If I pray, or hear, or rea 3 : Rr 
3 Lin is mixt withall I do: 
* ä A K. . 


10 1 


'You ae . 1 855 on Lops 
Tell me, dt tunen vou? "= Iu 


3 Yet I mor ſtubborn . 1 
Fi Ne * 58 by -Grief a Thrall; of i 
Es Said grieve 1 what I feel, ey I 5 
1 II did t l ar all >" 1 nh 
| Could I joy. dis Saints to meet, | 
_ Chooſe the Ways I once or PIG 
Find, at Times, the Promiſe d, 
; If I did not love the Le 


4 Lord, decide the 1 5 Gale, ait 
Thou who art th eople's Sun; 
Shine upon chy Work of Grace, 0 
If it be indeed begun. 5 . 
| = me love thee more and . 251 s *+ 


If L love at al, 1 
M 
| Help me to begin Te. 010 8 


171224 10 
| e 1 „ 


Fain would I undi an 91 Ee 
2 All that my: bg Pow'rs "cant ui 
In thee moſt, fully” __ . r We 135 5 


Nor to my Ey SY 


Nor Friendhipih ia fue. mod V 8 


3 Jeſus, thy Name 6 X « our Fe a 1 
And bids 8 e 6 ; ſe g 3 : by | : 


by 


4 Thy Blood an {jt e 
Where all may freely ge g 


And drink the Streams  heay'nly lik, 
1 We + i whats as 2 5 : 5 i 8 
$32.48 1 mes. x | 13 4 ; % 4 


ves Coming: . 


Lo. be comes with Clouds deſcending,” , 
Once for favor'd Sinners flain; ea 1 

Thouſand thouſand Saints ine 5 
Swell the Triumphs of bis Train Re 
Hallelujah, ! Hallelajah ! ag io 5 5 = : 

Halleluja! Ame ne, . e 
2 Ves, Amen, let all BP? thee, 55 5 + 52 4 5 
High on thine eternal Throne; — 15 8 

MM. Jeſus take the Pow'r and E 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own 3 1125 
Thou art Worthy, &. 

Worthy thou to wear the Crown. | 


3 Now Redemp 5 long expeRted, | 
See in mighty Pow'r appear; yy 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now thall meer him in the Ar; 

Hallelujah. }- &. 
Hallelujah! Amen. 3 


4 Anſwer thine own Bride and 858 * | : 
Haſten, Lord, the-gen'ral Doom; WM 
"The new Heav'ns and Earth t inherit, 9 
Call thy mournful Children Hawes. Ln 
All Creation, &c. 9 
Groans —_ and bids thee come. 8 


e ki. 
l . 
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> a ad ” 
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* 2 4 
- 7 Px q * . — * 3 
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1 TNAY of Jul Wh, !. Day of Wonders: 
D Hark, wig T 's awful Sound; 


ͤ——— — — 
+ 6464 


1 
If 
{1 
1 
4 
i 
8 
* 


| Louder than 4 oulan; I 8 . 
| Shakes the vaſt Creation round;  _ 
| Lord prepare us, &c. 
| Make us meet-to-ſte thy: Face. 5 
2 See OR righteous Judge eternal, 1 £ 


Se 484 0 on his great White Three; RET 

Midſt ten "thouſand Saints and oY 2 

Now he comes to 2, We | 
Lord delay not, Cc. 
Quickly let thy Kingdom, come... 


3 Now behold the Wicked ae 
Fear and quake thro” ſad Rr 
To the Rocks and Mountains . Fo - 
Hide us from tlie 4-3 ohh WE. 11 
Hide us, hide us, &c. 5 
0 ye Mountains, from his: Eye.” * 


4 But to thoſe that have confeſſed, 

Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lord below, MOR 

He wil-fay, * Come near, ye Viſit % 5 op 
Fare me Kingdom 1 beftow; 3 e 
eu ⅛ . Ho, 


27 


er we come e 4 
At thy Feet we: humbly o W- - 
* Oh ! do TY our Suit 28 . 


n Lord, in N 


: - = Lord, on thee our IF. de end, OE 
| - I Compaſſion mnowdeſcend:; e 
Fill our Hearts ih y rich Grace, "BL LO 
Tune our Laps rofing hy. Praiſe.” 6 re rt Teh 
2 In thin own appointed Way, go a 
Now welehe tee, here ue ftay z; 
- Lord, from hence we would not go, ee 
Till a Bleiag chou beſtow; ale TEL 
Send: ſome Moſſage from thy Word Ws 
That may Joy. and -Penee afford ; 8 
Let the Spizit how impart” | 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 


3 Comfort thoſe that weep and. monrn, . 
Let the Time pb dog moms... Ws. 
Thaſe who are n i e 
Make them ſtrong im Faith and Hope; 
Grant that. thaſe eee may. 11 
Thee a God divinel 5 62 ind; 2 
1 Heal the, Sick hee pay Res; . 
. 1 Let u us All 12 0 ee. e 


_ 


1 O N Tou- ieee * 3 
a-my-Soul.a;pit ONES 
bay me 1 oY „ 1 1,00 7 00k, ke Soak 200 , 
But blot my Sins ont of thy Book. 1 55 je 
2 The! fave griewid'thy. Spirit, 7 1 1 1 
I His Help and Comfort.ſtill afford; _ | 


And let a Wreteh: 8 hy Prong, 
| To plead the Merit Sh 1 


3 I cannot liy thy Eight, 
Caſt out. and 0 9 1 


4 Create my Nasa eee e 
And make my Soul averſe to Sims: 4 . 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, 

Nor mae thy Preſence from my "Heart. 


5 O may thy Lore inſpire my Tor 10116 "ih 

Ae Pin Mall be all m _ Song; Fan en, * | 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to den 1 
7 he Lord, wed dr and e 


—_— 


T1 the 0 Toh Gl. 


\TERNAL Spirit, thee we U 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grey: Þ 
Thy Power . our Mercies down 
"Tam God the Father and the Son. 5 37 aff 55 5 
L's Enlighten'd by thine heav?nly Ray, 
© _ Our Night of Darkneſs turns to hrs: 
Thine inward Teachings make us know, 25 
Our Danger and our Refuge rl 1 
3 Thy Pow'r effectual works within, 
33 breaks the Chains of reigning So; 
Imperious Luſts it can. fubdue,.” 
And form the Sinner's Heart ani 90 45 0 0 3 
4 Come then, divine and peaceful ueſt, 
Fix thine Abode within our Breaſt ; 
Light, Life, and Peace to us impart, . 05 « 
19 80 5 11 wich Faith and Love each OY 


N HYMN. 
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; 122 


3 ESUS, 105 God, Wed oily 1 875 0 . 
The Li ©, the Truth; the W : | 
Spe my Soul, inſtruct my Mau, 

* Nor let * — — 


* 


* 


45 1 4 94 ; - 


2 of all thou haſt to 80 PEE 
Or give in Heav'n above; 
_ Give me thine only Self to. Wa 
Give me thy precious Lov op 


3 Bid m Affections no more rove, 1 ELLER. 0 

- Preſerve me wholly thine; e 

And let me daily taſte ang 2 re 2 
Sweet Fellowſhip divine. 


bY The holy Intercourſe 5 = {> 

'K Between my nad ar hee; „ 
nlarge, O Lord, Ty OY 

The all e PR 


* * - 
of . 
4 2 b 
4 „ 
— — 4 1 


Nuit, x H * M. 


_ — 
a e e 
: ALVATION |! O the foyfulls Sound x 
'Tis Pleaſure to our Ear; 
A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for gur Fears. ee 
2 Bury'd in Sorrow, and in Sin, + 8 * 4 2 
| At Hell's dark Door we +3 3 N : 


But we ariſe by Grace divine, 
| To ſee  heay'nly Days; | 5 5 


3 Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Ea 1 
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4 Salvation! f 0 thou-dyiag. Lamb, * 
Io thee the Fraiſe belongs; . 
ne ſhall Ty 7 , 95 Mp 
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| The > of 6 
: r NG as 1 e' pfeſs Nam 
My King, x. Gd en: 


M Work an a tf nes, : 
n the bag V oritFabove: 


2 Great is the Lord, MA POW U nd 
And let his Praiſt be eat; 

_ PI! ſing the Hofers of thy Thivin // 

Thy Works of Grace repeat; 


3 Thy Grace ſhall dweltypon my Ton wwe, 
The Men that hear razvſagred [roomy 
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A. 3 of 1 7 


« 


-me to! Jeſus for Peace, 
Nock that i is higher than 1: 
44 K bekog 


— 
7 
to 


And who, w 
Doth all my Infirmities feel: 
O Lover of x nts, on this” 

f Trouble 1 caſt,” 


beav'nly Hoſt, 
| Holy Cook, . 


N N E W WI" « 
f * 5 3 . * 
0 8 — 
By. * 
; \ 3 5 8 ; 
Is 8 
2 " * 7 „ 488 
OS * 
7 * a, * * * 
% * , % 1 8 
- "I . $ 
% ** 
* 3 
PY —_— 8 eg * 
, * Wau 
+ 5 by & "5 
3 18 
. v 
* - 8 3 
* 755 
” 5 
* of 
* — — 2 
*. * 
\ Sh. © 


F 
: 7 1 | * 
1 6” 2 ; 7 7 + 
* oY N 3 


2 * — 
3 5 „ 
ö . a — a7 
; : | 5 \ 2 
8 N ONS 7 . 


* 1 e * 


5 * — . — N * R * Y : N 


ey 5 N IL EINE IAA 
lu: NE W SY * 


\ by 1 * ©. 33 : * \ Woo” % 
| 3 Wa 


% 
p . 1 8 . % 
- * — * 


— 98 ; 3 * EN ad 
8 4 ” uy 4 9 1 4h 2 2 4 N K 
$0 \ = + 3... " he. Þ MY tas; 3 * & 5 * „ S*. * 


- f * * 2 7 . * * * 2 — 1 1 2 5 5 4 5 % . 
8 * BD *** ». a = . 4 . 5 b . * 3 bd r a 3 — Z 
1 


: * . * 1 * * .* 3 . "WM a6 3 
N 1 2 HS 2 5.5, 5 f 1 a 
* WE , r 0 | 


— 4 S * * * 55 1 3. N A ROY. $292, 
C 3% * ©. I 1% pods.” pt K\ 3 r 
„ . | 


a ff  oits Ange 
ws e PD II I = _ 


<> 1 
T a » * + * * x y >» 
3 3 * . - ; *. Tx% 6 * D SY 2 » F 4 
. _” PS: — þ * 1 1 8 
2 S K TEAS * - A 5 
1 K * % W 64 


5 . . 8 
* a A : * l 
. 0 . 
; F F 
; | 0 : . 
- — # 5 
* * : 
; 8 b & - 2 
g E : 
—w . 4 % 
„ 
-V * Fo 
G # K 1 6-1 
6 * ; 
; - 
= : 
7 * 
% — i 
* . — 
” % 


